THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY           2J5
ask a few questions/' she said; "What do you think,
David?"
"I should commence with this one," he replied.
"If the contents of this private ledger are of such
enormous significance, why, Mr. Clunderson, when
you were within twenty yards of a strong room
and absolute security, have you brought it back
here again?*'
"In everything I did to-day/* the lawyer con-
fessed, "I was guided by Monsieur Suresne. He
made no mistake. He was swift and yet kindly.
You do not know this, perhaps. As we turned out
of the gates this morning he suddenly appeared and
stopped the car* The chauffeur was annoyed but
Monsieur Suresne begged for a lift into Nice, I
find my own manner of speech a little prolix com-
pared to Monsieur Suresne's. I beg that you will
let him answer the rest of your questions."
"We have not taken quite as much risk as seems
to you apparent,*' Suresne declared. "Mr. Clunder-
son, will you produce the ledger?*3
Clunderson cut the strings, broke the seals and
drew out the volume. He unlocked it and spread
it open before Jane, who had moved to his side.
Suresne's hand stole towards his hip-pocket. He was
not a man to take risks.
"Just glance through that quickly, Miss Grass-
leyes," he said. Tell us now, do you perceive any-
thing unusual or unfamiliar in that ledger?"
"Well, I have only seen it open three times in my
life,*' she replied. "Everything seems to me to be
the same.**